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17th August, 1897. If while going through our work
and business, our mind is immersed in God and our feel-
ing cometh not down from those giddy heights celestial,
then blessed is our life. Otherwise human life is
certainly fruitless.
25th October, 1897. (This letter is written to his
own father.)
My dear father! Salutations to you ! Your letters
came and with them great joy ! The body of your son,
Tirath Rama is now sold, it is sold to God ! It is no more
his own. To-day is Dewali, I have lost my body in the
gamble, and I have won the Lord God ! I congratulate
you. Now whatever you may need, ask from my Master.
He will provide you with it or will make me send it
to you. But for once call upon Him with faith.
For the last 19 or 20 days, He has come and taken
upon Himself all my tasks, duties and debts. Why will
He not do yours too ? You must not lose heart. As He
wills, so all men must work. Maharaj ! This wealth of
Realisation of Life is the wealth of us Brahmans, it is
not becoming of us to renounce our inner wealth and go
after the outer. Just enjoy once the pleasure of your
inner Self.
23rd August, 1898. (From near Rishikesh above
Hardwar.)1
You have persuaded me in your letter to come home.
Your letter has been thrown into the running waters of
the Ganges. Strange if you ask me whether I feel no
pain for not keeping up to my duties !
Pain of what ?
Unknown are the beginnings of these things,
Unknown are the ends of these things,
And just known is a little middle of the things
that seem at present,
And so unknown when all is,
What pain is there ?
1 This letter is in reply to one from Bhagat Dhanna Bam asking
Swami Rama to return to Ms home and to his duties in life.